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such fool as I look, Judith. In spite of my size
I have a trifle of my father's brains. But the
long and short of it is just this. They must
leave Uldale. It is my obsession that they should.
I hate Jennifer, for she was rude to my mother;
but beyond that they are a blot on the Herries
name. I will pay them a good price for the house,
but they must quit this part of the country! '

' Never!' cried Judith, springing up,
* Never! Never! Never!'

* Now come, Judith,    Why .should you care?
What are they to you?    You loved Uncle Francis,
Good*   I have nothing against it.    But he is gone.
Jennifer is a dull, heavy, stupid woman.   You have
never liked her.    What is all this to you?'

' It is this to me! These are Francis* chil-
dren. You would bully them out of existence.
Well, you shall not/

* What will you do to prevent it? '

* Never mind.    You shall not/
He shrugged his great shoulders.

*  It may be true that I am a bully/ he said
slowly.    * I hate the weak.    They have no place
here  if they cannot stand  up  for themselves.
You are the only one whom I admire, and you
have put yourself out of court with your little
bastard.    Not   that   I   have   anything   against
bastards; but you are a little public with yours,
are you not?    It was worth  seeing just now
the way that prig Rodney's nose curved down his
cheek*    So leave them alone, Judith!    Be quiet
with your boy in some place and we will be good
friends.    But leave Uldale alone/